20    THE CYCLE OF SPRING
Why not, King ? In the open
world all is change, all is life, all is
movement. And he who ever moves
and journeys with this life-movement,
dancing and playing on his flute as he
goes, he is the true Renouncer. He
is the true disciple of the minstrel
Poet.
But how then can I get peace ? I
must have peace.
Oh, King, we haven't the least desire
for peace. We are the Renouncers.
But ought we not to get that
treasure, which is said to be never-
changing ?
No, we don't covet any never-
changing treasures. We are the Re-
nouncers.
What do you mean ? Oh, dear,
Poet, you will undo everything, if
you talk like that. You are destroy-
ing my peace of mind. Call Sruti-